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THE STAINED GLASS WINDOWS 
NEAR THE ROOF-LINE ARE A 
MYSTERY! 





CHE FOOD CONVENTION 1S UNDERWAY. 


THERE'S A FRESH CoAT 
OF PAINT ON EVERYTHING. 








1'M SETTING 

UP WITH THE WITNESSES 
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PARTING SHADOWS LURKING HUNGRY | * 
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SOMETHING DARK AND DANGEROUS WAITS ON THE MURKY COLO OCEAN FLOOR... 
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H 1G IT REALLY 
DESCENDING? 
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A CRUDE LANDING STRIT HAS BEEN CARVED FROM THE WILDERNESS... 
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FACT: THIS 
THAT INTERSECT \5 THE SAME TeICK 
OUR OWN DIMENSION, JESUS 
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THE SUNOFAGUN'S BEEN CARRYING IT AROUND FOR. TWENTY-FIVE YEARS // 
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Elliot Rosen 
Erial, NJ 


Dear Rick, 


Reading Rare Bit Fiends is like a 
Constant Deja-vu. We must all 
be "linked by a universal energy 
pattern"! It's like for 20 minutes 
| have perfect E.S.P. and all my 
wishes come true. Feels good. 
So nice. Too much to comment 
on. No way its just coincidence. 
Experience it. 

Anyway here's a brand new 
dream "Mr. Continuity, | can 
feel it coming." 

I'm in Atlantic City living in a 
garage with a concrete floor. 
My Plants are Big! I'm waiting 
for the furniture guy to leave. Py- 
rimidponic is stamped over eve- 
ry piece of cardboard. 

The chick upstairs and the guy 
who hired me are there. The 
chick wants to make it with me. 
She's hot and sexy. The Guy 
who hired me is Bossy. 


The House Iv BeooKovE WHEE. 
MY Gousws Geen UP 


*P.0. BOX 1371 


| want to transplant. The furni- 
ture mover is gay. He wants to 
try the couch. The chicks boy- 
friend would be perfect for him. 
The chick is blonde. Her boy- 
friend is in my band. She thinks 
we're gonna do it. 

We're on a bus. The chick says 
her boyfriend is going to band 
practice tonite at 6. | say,"Silly, 
I'll be there. We're in the same 
band." She shits! "But," | say as 
she lifts her glasses and | kiss 
her, "I'll be late." She smiles. 


The Moving man will not leave. 
Everyone won't leave. | want to 
be with my plants. | tell the chick 
"Now there's a girl I'd drop my 
pants for," pointing to a babe 
on the street. 


Then | say "I'm just not into 
guys" and | ask if that's weird. 
She don't care as long as i'm 
into her. Her lips are soft and 
plyable. The guy who hired me 
is a time control freak. 
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Darnel Opp 

St. Catharines, Ontario 

Dear Roar: 

To set this up, let me tell you that 
| used to work as a fastfood 
cook in a building right next to 
Niagara Falls. Alas, | am an ar- 
dent admirer of Orson Wells, 
and had read somewhere that 
he was very sensitive about his 
weight problem, and didn't like 
people mentioning it. Anyhow, 
one night | dreamt | was work- 
ing at my old job. It was break- 
time, so | walked out of the gift 
shop, took off my cap and 
apron, and sat down on a 
bench, listening to the roar of 
the crashing water, resting. Af 
ter awhile, | looked to my left, 
and saw my hero Orson Welles 
walking toward me! He was 
dressed completely in black, 
and was smoking a big cigar. 
He was also fatter than anyone 
else | had ever met. Forgetting 
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the fact he's been dead since 
1985, | jumped up and ran to- 
ward him, shaking with excite- 
ment, thinking about Touch of 
Evil, Citizen Kane, Othello, The 
Shadow, and all the pleasure 
his body of work has given me. 
stood right in front of him, and 
saw by his face that he seemed 
happy. Then,suddenly, | smirked 
and: punched him hard on the 
shoulder and cruelly, mockingly, 
said, "Hey, look! It's ORSON 
WELLES! One of the BIGGEST 
talents in film history!!! Haha! 
You get it?! You get?!" And 
then, instead of getting mad or 
looking embarrassed or uncom- 
fortable, his smile grew and he 
burst out with his famous laugh- 
ter, shaking with mirth, and Or- 
son Welles said to me, "Good 
one, Darrell! That's pretty fun- 
ny! Hahahaaaaal!!" 





On another night | dreamt | was 
back in my Grade 10 Geogra- 
phy class, sitting in the front 
row. My boring teacher, Mr. 
Las, was pacing back and forth 
right in front of me as he droned 
on and on about Ontario's 
heavy industries, the nuclear 
plant in Pickering, the steel mills 
in Hamilton, the mines up North, 


the fruit belt of the Niagara Re- 


gion. SUDDENLY there stood in 
front of me the most incredibly 
beautiful woman I'd ever seen!!! 
She was wearing a red dress 
that was tight and pretty short, 
and looked so hot it staggers the 
imagination! | mean everywhere 
you looked was just perfect! 
Next thing | know she's rolling 


wke KEEP: 


gal 


around on top of my desk. My 
desktop impossibly seemed to 
have as much area as a double 
bed, when of course in reality it 
was two feet long. Now we're 
both naked and having sex on 
top of my desk, with my teacher 
still lecturing right in front of us. | 
thought to myself, "Holy moley, | 
hope Mr. Las doesn't notice us! 
I'd probably get into alot of trou- 
ble for this!" In the next instant, | 
was in a rowboat with my room- 
mate Mike, drifting slowly down 
a river. The water was a very 
dark shade of green. The sun 
was very bright. The sound of 
the water gently lapping against 
the side of the rowboat relaxed 
me, and | felt drowsy. | pushed 
my face down into the water, 
looking for fish, but could not 
find any. When | lifted my face 
out of the water, Mike and | 
were standing in a white hall- 
way; it might have been in a hos- 
pital. At Mike's feet was some- 
thing that looked like a charcoal 
briquette for the barbecue, ex- 
cept ‘it was about three feet 
long. Some smoke was rising 
from it, and somehow | knew 
this chunk of smoldering rock or 
whatever was actually the beau- 
tiful woman | had met in my Ge- 
ography class. Mike kicked the 
rock with his boot, and a big 
piece of it chipped off and crum- 
bled as it fell away, revealing 
the center, which was glowing 
red. | said something like, "Aw 
nuts! | don't want her to be 
dead! She was so beautiful, | 
don't want her to die!" And then 
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Mike, behaving like a character 
out of one of those EC horror 
comics, waved his arms wildly 
and screamed "Good Lord Dar- 
rell! SHE'S BEEN DEAD FOR 
FIVE THOUSAND YEARS!!!" 


Just a few hours after | decided 
to write you a letter, | dreamt 
that Mike, my friend John and 
myself were standing around in 
my apartment talking about how 
great Rare Bit Fiends is. John 
said "Yeah, it's pretty damn en- 
tertaining, and funny. That one 
where he dreamt about that 
huge stone that they were mov- 
ing on that big truck was hilari- 
ous. | like it when Alan Moore's 
in it." Then | said "Yeah, | think 
it's neat how all the pre-Fiends 
material I've seen by Roarin' 
Rick (which | admit isn't very 
much!) | didn't like too much, 
and then Fiends is so much bet 
ter! It's really great!" Mike be- 
gan to say something, but John 
interrupted and said, "Hold ona 
second! How much other stuff 
have you seen by him? What 
else has he done?! Let's be fair, 
eh?! Suddenly feeling uncom- 
fortable, | said "Oh well, | dun- 
no, he did a bunch of Swamp 
Things, and some work for Mar- 
vel's Epic line in the 80's, | 
think." "What was it called?" 
John asked. "! can't remember. | 
think it was called The One, or 
something", | said. "Hey, I've 
got those comics | think!" John 
said. "Oh yeah?" Mike asked. 
"Were they good?" "Yeah," re- 
plied John. "They were written 
by Jerry Seinfeld!" Confused, | 
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I, the raving sycophant, pulled * 
up into Neil Gatman's yard 

with a boxful of story plots 

I was hoping I'd somehow 
get to show him. 





As I tried to collect my superfluous 
luggage, two construction men 
came. From Neil’s back door, 
followed by Neil himself. 





said, "What, You mean that guy 
on TV? The comedian?" Excited- 
ly, John said, "Yeah, yeah! Rick 
and Seinfeld plotted it together, 
Seinfeld wrote the script, and 
Rick did all the art, of course. 
And | think the art was painted, 


or air-brushed, or something. - 


Yeah, that comic was all right! It 
was just like that David Bowie 
movie, The Man Who Fell To 
Eart, except it was really fun- 
ny!!!" 
Weird. 


| wish you all the best, and hope 

Roarin' Rick's Rare Bit Fiends 

continues for a very long time. 
. Have a good day. 


VT wget 






“I tapped across his lawn toting 
Several other unwieldy bags which 
toppled. over and spilled, making 
me look \ike a complete and 
irrevocable fool. 






| looked at me standing in his 
yard, with my car parked on his 
grass, and he started cursing at 
re He wanted to know what the 
hell I was doing on his property. 
L began to werider tis ise 


T tried fo explain how L thought 
show him some of my 
stories.. Neil just looked fed up. 
I expected him-to call the cops— 


Reverend Jeremy Taylor 
San Rafael, CA 


Dear Rick, 


Thanks for the copy of #4 (!) 
Since’ you deal so well in com- 
pressed information, you may 
enjoy the following. (As Dave 
Barry sez, "I'm not makin! this 
up...!") 

Friday, October 21,1994 


"GROUPO DE BALKAN" ART 
MAGAZINE & THE BRASS PLAQUE 
WITH =TWO_ INSCRIPTIONS 
ONE UPSIDE DOWN 


Dream #1: (Out of a strong sense 
of much more happening, all | 


. can ‘recall is): | am walking . 


_ around in the Autumn sun shine . 


with a group of friends and col- 
leagues. We are somewhere in 
Europe, perhaps Holland, per- 
haps Balkan, which is also the 
name of the salon of artists and 
writers that put out the mag. | 
find | have a copy in my hand 
and | am surprised to see how 
slickly printed it is, and how 
many full color ads it has, all 
ghettoized in the back. It looks 
fo me as though the mag pays 
for itself with ads - pretty amaz- 
ing for an avant guard publica- 
tion. The art itself is very odd 
and compelling and dream like - 
perhaps it is even dream in- 
spired, "...ala the surrealists...", 
I think to myself in the dream. 


The we come upon a brass 
plaque bolted to a wooden 
backboard. it also manifests it- 
self in my hand. It is an award 
to "Groupo de Balkan" for - 
some achievement - unusual "ser- 
vices to the culture" above and 
beyond the call of duty, or some 
such. And upside down, on the 
lower half of the plaque is an 
award to a "Professor Allen 
"(in the dream the 
last name is clear - something 
multisyllabic with "S" and "P" in 
it) for his work in something - 
perhaps in founding the "Grou- 
po de Balkan" in the first place, 
or at least off writing some sort 
of history of the group. | am 
amused to see that the plaque 
has found its way into a garage 
sale. | also have the feeling that 
it is one of those esoteric “clues” 
that are scattered around in un- 
likely places to guide the evolv- 
ing seeker toward the greater 
mysteries. | am also amused that 
each way up the plaque is dis- 
played, the bottom half is al- 
ways upside down. | decide to 
keep it... 
[Journal Entry] (2:00 pm) An in- 
teresting, odd procognition here: 
today | received in the mail, 
hours after dreaming the dream, 
forwardéd from the Creation 
Spirituality magazine office, a 
plain brown envelope contain- 
ing a copy of a self-published 
comic book out of Vermont 


‘called Roarin' Rick's Rare Bit 
Fiends, (lovely pun!) devoted to 
comic strip renditions —_ of 
dreams... Interesting stuff, lov- 
ingly and carefully produced, 
but dazzled by the bizarre sur- 
face of dream appearance, and 
for that reason far form the ques- 
tion of meaning, (and hopeless- 
ly mired in adolescent male sex- 
ism and class warfare... Sigh!) 
The precog is even stronger, 
since the centerpiece of the com- 
ic book is a dream narrative 
about an American soldier of 
fortune in Sarajevo (Balkans), 
called Doppelganger. 


An interesting parallel to the pre- 
cognitive dream in Eugene OR, 
(11/16/92, Vol. #51, p.99, 
Floating Fragment of Frustration 
Trying to Tie a Bow Knot of 
String of Jade Beads & Lucid 
Dream of Arguing with the Rich 
Kids in the Jewelry Department 
After Closing), just before read- 
ing the part of Namkhai Nor- 
bu's book on the Dream Yoga 
and the Practice of Natural 
Light, (Snow Lion, Ithaca, 1992) 
where he participates in the lu- 
cid dream initiation from "Ekaja- 
ti", the one-eyed guardian deity 
who gives him the string of 
beads with the bow knot in it.. 
Can they be of equal weight 
and importance? What are they 
telling me? There are definitely 
more things between heaven 
and earth... 


The personal references to the 


"plaque" remind me of the ASD ° 


plaque and the "Balkanized" sit. 
‘uation of the dream work move- 
ment. To say nothing of the ques- 
tion(s) of unactualized dream art 
in my life (taking second place 
to discursive stuff about myths 
and dreams...) Real Trickster 
‘stuff... 


KING 





Whew! Been a_ pretty busy 
couple of months around here 
for ol' Roarin Rick and compa- 
ny. Spent a week in the blister- 
ing 105 degree heat of New 
York City to attend the 12th An- 
nual Conference of the Associa- 
tion For The Study of Dreams 
(more on that later) then raced 
back to the cool green hills of 
Vermont to help organize the 
Manchester stop of the Spirits of 
Independence Alternative Com- 
ic Expo (or ACE) with kindred 
self-publishing spirits Steve Bis- 
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My friends Wes and Eric 
appeared in the backseat, 
both enjoying a hearty 
guffaw at my expense. 





ia ais 


However, as I turned to glance at 
my persecutors, IT noticed one 
they were stil\ 
reading my stories. 





sete (of TYRANT fame) and Mi- 


chael Cohen (STRANGE AT- 
TRACTORS) acting in cahoots 
with local retailers John and 
Caroline Rovnak of COMICS 
ROUTE. I'm happy to report the 
event was a terrific success, 
drawing the largest crowds 
(well over 300) yet, for a Spirits 
show, to the stately EQUINOX 
HOTEL in Old Manchester for a 
laid back celebration of what, 
these days, are called ‘alterna- 
tive’ comic books (mostly be- 
cause they have nothing to do. 


— but instead he smiled meonly, 
telling me to get in my car, as 
he got behind the wheel. 

“I was so ashamed, I obeyed 
without reply. 





Net! drove us through a dangerous 
part of town where sallow disrep- - 
utable women occupled the streets, 
with whe knows what mone vicious 
element holed up in the woodwork. 










h 


They hustled “through the 
streets like a prisoner of war 
or an initiate in some belligerent 


fraternal club. 





And T thought, This isn't 
so bad.” : 


* with mass market superheroes)! 
In attendance were over fifty ex- 
hibitors, including such self. 
publishing luminaries as Dave 
Sim and Gerhard {CEREBUS), 
David Lapham {STRAY BULLETS) 
Mitch Waxman (PLASMA BABY) 
Rob Walton (RAGMOP}, Mark 
Oakley (THIEVES AND KINGS) 
and many more highly creative 
people doing strange and inter- 
esting things with my favorite art 
form. | was debuting RARE. BIT 
FIENDS #12 which, along with 
all the back issues, was selling 
like crazy. Many people, in be- 
tween telling me their dreams, 
reporting not being able to find 
RARE BIT FIENDS in their local 
comic book stores, (GASP!) to 


which | can only reply (with 


some exasperation) that busi- 
ness conditions are the craziest 
they've ever been over in the dis- 
tribution and retailing end of 
comics. Retailers CAN get RARE 
BIT FIENDS through regular dis- 
tribution channels, but, for a 
number of reasons, sometimes 
they don't, in which case you 
have to ask them to special or- 
der it. If your retailer starts hear- 
ing people asking for the book 
there is a good chance he'll start 
stocking it in more depth and 
then, not only will the RARE BIT 
FIENDS Dream Circle we've 
started continue to grow, but 
there's a better chance you 
won't miss an issue. 

Back to Spirits of Independence! 
If you got a hankerin' to plug 
into this strong new current of 
‘alternative’ comics and meet 
some of the many interesting 
folks working in the form in a 
simple, no-hype atmosphere, 
then link up with the tour in 
PITTSBURG September 9, 1995 
at the Holiday Inn University 
Center between 10 and 5. For 
info call (410) 621-1210. Spir- 
its shows this year are also 
planned for Arizona in Novem- 


ber and Kitchener, Ontario in . 


* Decémber (which | will be at- 


tending). Information on events 
is prominently displayed in the 
latest issues of Cerebus. Hope to 
see you there, or at one of the 
1996 stops of the tour, one of 
which might possibly be ACE 2 
in Manchester Vermont! 

In many respects the Conference 


of the Association for the Study: 


of Dreams in NYC was a per- 
sonal affirmation for yours truly. 
While writing and drawing 
RARE BIT FIENDS #12, with its 
meager attempt to explain some 
of the bizarre theories my twen- 
ty years of solitary dreamwork 
had led me to entertain, | was 
plagued by a certain amount of 
doubt. Not only that readers 
might be unable to follow me, 
but that perhaps | was just. ...nuts! 
If am looney, then New York in- 
troduced me to a vast quantity of 
Dreamworkers who are just as 
certifiable. Listening to the panel 
discussions, | was struck by how 
many of the conclusions being 
drawn by the participants were 
similar to my own completely ad 
hoc dream practices. In his 
opening remarks, the outgoing 
president of the organization, 
Reverend Jeremy Taylor, chal- 
lenged the scientific community 
to seriously study the so-called 
‘magical’ side of dreaming, 
where the phenomena of syn- 
chronicity, precognition and tel- 
epathy are well-documented oc- 
currences. Remember that stuff | 
was babbling about Qauntam 
Mechaniocs and consciousness 
last issue? Well, in the A.S.D. 
there were some very bright peo- 
ple taking the implications of 
quantum dreaming quite serious- 
ly and talking about it in open 
public forum. Everyone agrees 
that much more research needs 
to be done, but since under- 
standing dreams’ is an intuitive 
art, rather than an extension of 
the scientific rational mind, | 


think we've all got our work cut 


out for us! | wish | had time and 
space to download everything 
that | experienced at the ASD 
Conference here in Little Omens, 
but printers and distributors wait 
for no man, not even a self pub- 
lisher like me! Fortunately, my 
favorite newsstand magazine, 
MONDO 2000, wants me. to 
write an article about the ASD 
conference and the cutting edge 
dreamwork being done all 
around the world. | hope to get 
to writing the piece sometime af- 
ter San Diego. If you are in- 
trigued by any of this , | suggest 
you contact the Association for 
the Study of Dreams about be- 
coming a member. 
They're at: PO Box 1600 
Vienna, VA 22183 

Tell 'em Roarin' Rick sent ya! 
Last but not least, I'm happy to 
announce the impending publi- 
cation of RABID EYE: The First 
COLLECTED RARE BIT FIENDS, a 
192 page trade paperback 
which amasses all my dream 
comics from the first eight issues 
of RARE BIT FIENDS into one, 
huge, easy-to-blow-your-mind-with, 
volume. Like the ad in the back 
of this issue says, the book will 
be available in alternative comic 
book stores in October. | urge 
you to let your retailer know you 
want a copy ahead of time. If 
your local outlet can't seem to 
get it together to order RABID 
EYE, then fire off a check for 
$14.95 plus $1.50 postage 
and handling per book and mail 
it to: KING HELL PRESS, PO Box 
1371, West Townshend VT 
05359, and we'll get a book 
right out to you as soon as they 
are off the press. Foreign orders 
add US$3.50 for postage. 
Thanks! 
Next issue: More POCKET UNI- 
VERSE. More ROAD BITS. More 
LITTLE OMENS. And an Al Davi- 
son CELEBRITY RARE BIT FIENDS 
extravaganza! 
See ya' in thirty days! 

Roarin' Rick Veitch 
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THE SELE PUBLISHERS LIVE IN A 
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1 PUSH THE LAST ONE THROUGH THE WINDOW AS 
THE WING SHUODEES AND CoLLapses BEHIND ME! 
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LE 1M GOING To GO THROUGH I'VE Got TO 
SMASH IT AND MAKE IT LARGE --NOoWw/f 










































| DREAMT THAT THE ALIENS Weve 
COMING For HE; 1 WAS TOLD \'D 
BE SAFE IN “THE BED- BIOWN CITY. 
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IM ON A WIERD Log FLUME,ON A BoAT 
MADE oF FOAM. ATTHE END 15 
Sonic MADE FRoM SALT. I WANT T° 

Lick iv BUT MY WIFE WonTLET ME 








TUS 19 THe Bap DREAM ABouT THE Crazy 
GUM BY THE CHAIN- LINK FENCE . 
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BUT NotHING seEMS To HAPPEN ! 


SLIPPED UNDER MY HOTEL ROOM VOOR 
ON THE FINAL NIGUT OF 4,7E.-- 
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SITTING IN MY 
HOTEr ROOM - 


EG6S BUT BK NoT 


RE SLC ESTIO-THAT 
IMPALINGS MYsELe 

ON & BUNOPLE OF 
REGAR WILY INCeEASE- 
NY CIRCULATION . 





HES TELLING STORIES 
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OUT THAT RICK IS 
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THE HALO STRECH 
FOR MILES. 





























BIL SCHANES 15 
FOLLOWING ME AT 
A DISTANCE . 





GARY GROTH I9 
NEVER SEEN AGAIN. 
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THE CHEAP SUIT SERENADERS! 





THE DONKEY AND “HO HO' SAY THE 

THE LIMA BEAN DONKEY AND THE 
HANE DECIDED To LIMA BEAN, WE 

00 AN ISSUE WIT 
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THE VEITCH-MONSTER! 
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ARE YOU GUYS TALKING ABOuT A } | ya 
JEFF SMITH-DAVESIM-RICE VEITCH VJ A Hl) /) “plant 
COLLABORATION? IM UP FOR BF 4 


j | Y . OPERATIONAL! 


ONE THING -- ty THE LIMA BEAN 
THERES NOT MUCH \>$ DOES NOT LIKE | 
TRA SPA L WORKING IN THE Vig 
ENGINE Room! f 
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MIKKEL TEGLBIARY | OM SHAKING THE BOWL, METAL CAGES ][M\ SHAKING THE SPHERES 
FORM AKOUND THE SPHERES. !IN MY HAND.NOTHING 


A BOWL OF MILKYWHITE SPHERES 
IN MY HAND. 


A BLACK SNAIL SHELL MAKING 
A SOUND a BIG VACUUM 


THE SPIDER MOUNTS A CREATURE.MENACING. THE 
a r SPIDER SHUTS UP. 
THE NOISE GROWS LOUDER. THE CREATURE FRIGHTENED.RESPECTFULLY ? 


WE°LL NEVER KNOW. 
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SOMEWHERE ON AN OPEN, DRY 
PLAIN T WANDER, IVE PAUSED 
LONG ENOUGH To DIG A WELL. 





Nominated for 2 Eisner Awards 
including “BEST NEW SERIES!” . 
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FAVORITE ALTERNATIVE COMICS OUTLET 


















































“Fans of Mark Wheatley’s 
work will probably not be 
surprised to discover that 
RADICAL DREAMER is 
nothing less than really 
strange...including (but 
not limited to) cyberspace; 
technological opiates; 
dystopia; media overload; 
drug addiction; artistic 
repression; corporate 
greed and the lust for 
power. In short, all the 
things that make 
post-modern life such 
an...adventure. [But] at 
heart, RADICAL DREAMER 
isn’t so much a story of 
radical technology gone 
awry as it is a story of 
radical self-sacrifice 

and courage.” 
Michael R. Smith, 


Diamond Previews 


“RADICAL DREAMER has 
won me over. | want to 
know what happens next in 
the story and there’s no 
surer sign, to me, of a 
successful comic book.” 

_ Dave Sim, Cerebus 


“(RADICAL DREAMER is a] 
book that you positively 
shouldn’t pass up. | found 
this one of the most 
entertaining and 
captivating books that I've 
encountered in quite some 
time.” Brett Brooks, 
Comic Shop News 


“What a cool idea! Bravo!” 

Bruce Timm, 

Producer-Designer- 

| Director ”Batman: The 
Animated Series 





